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BE PATIENT.
BY MARY IRVING.

CHAPTER II.
There is a pleasant manufacturing Tillage,

not many miles from the ol<l mansion that was

Anne K.'s home. A miniature river, the merrv

S tumble* musically among the rocks,
that seem to have been flung into its channel
bv some " old man of the mountains,,r till it
finally cleaves the ledge, and bounding over a

crescent precipice of solid granite, almost loses
itself amoug the boulders and mossy islets beneath.The batiks below are two steep, solid
masses of ragged rock, over whose edges nisi
scrub oaks and whortleberry bushes. At this
dav, you would lie dazzled bv the glare of high,
red walls above them ; for the manufacturing
interest has planted its foot firmly there, anil
the rude water-wheels of a utilitarian age whiz
and whirl in the very arms of the beautiful
crescent cascade. But forty years ago, hcfbre
Art had discovered the spot, Nature was there
alone To he sure, there was a little " settlement".avillage, if a tavern, store, and postothto, might be allowed their customary pre

'ea vilUwc fc,*l
:> beside were scattered so widely atiout. <<

' --is*. . i
enterprise, that it scarcely seemed roused from
the simplicity of its primitive woods.

It was November.the month that opens
most brilliantly on the New England hills, but.
long ere de{>arting, rends its robe of richness
asunder, and scatters its myriad fragments to
the northeastern winds. The hectic of the
forest had already given place to the decay it
too surely boded. Softly the Indian summer
had whispered to the tew, lingering, dying
flowers the hope of a glad waking beneath a

brighter sky. and tiown to his prairie-nook in
the sheltered u West."

It was the dismal afternoon of a stormy day:
cloud-caps, heavy with mist, hung gloomily on

every hill-top. and the shifting winda moaning
and whooping through the valley gorges, drove
battalions of watery spectres hither and thither
at their will. Damp, chill, and cheerless, the
night was coming on, hard on the steps of
noon-day. A ruder blast than usual dashed
the honeysuckle vine against the small, square
window of tho dingy little post office on the
hill-side, and startled the bald-headed postmasterfroin puzzling over the last month's

weather, specially for iiuch h weakly body. I
wonder ycr folks didn't send Como in, do.*'
Annie was herself again, at the last word of

thin harangue.
" No," she replied, clearly, and, without anotherword, turned to go.When iihe first used to come in the later

summer davs. the lame postmaster had been
accustomed to limp to the door-step, and take
the rein of her tony, while the old lady came
out with a " cricket,'' as she called it, to assist
her in mounting. Anne would smile abstractedly.but graciously, sometime* stopping to exchangea few words with the kind man, or,
suffering the good woman to insert a sprig of
evergreen, or of tansy, over the ears of her pony,whom she characterized as "the darlingcst
grown-up colt that ever ye see!" Latterly,she had refused the foot-stool, and spurned the
offered head-gear, much to the dame's chagrin; hut she iiad suffered the jsMt-man still to
act the |wirt of groom. To-night, however, she
caught the wet rein in her own hands, and
sprang into the saddle unassisted.
"Take care. Miss!" vociferated the old

man from the doorway, where his few graylufci .LUII. u.i_«i
nu,o Vtliiovilll^ ill VI1C Ul»«l lor U10

» "turtlod by the euddenneeH of the nhock. himwlfnpmng back, and nearly cut the acquaintanceof miatrem. She amiled a nroud, bitteramile. and, dropping her wet plume overl»«r forehead again, ahe drew up the bridlerein*quickly, and daebed »»n down the hill
ul declare!" soliloquized the poatrnaster,(taxing through the mint after her. " rightrother way from home. 1 do believe the gal'*rrazv "

i^lan alive! aliouted hia wife, above therouraag |fie g.Ht, « ye re catching ycr deatho rheumatii out there, let alone the l>cating in 'of the rain on the floor I juat mopped Comewav there"
I^ ell, 1 wonder!r aldetl her oliedient Ihohhling back to hi* three-legged etuol (>f office

<Anne galloped down the hill, lace to face iwith the uiiu|<e»t. Oh, there wan a wilder 1"torn within her eurgiug breaet!. The blankvlouda Bunk over her Uke a nail, and the mi«t- igohliua ahrieked and vaved about her, ahutung i

rogister. He looked tip, peered out ana aoout,
and then thrust his stump of a quill behind
his right ear to muse.

"I hope she won't come to-day,'" he began,
half to himself, half to his help-meet, who sat
in the Ughtest corner of the office, turning a

monotonous Hax-whecl with her busy foot.
" 1 hope she won't come through all this

driving storm for nothing."
' What's that? Who?" asked his wife,

but half comprehending.
' Who but Major K.'s Anno.she that has

come every living day to this counter, for two
months, as reg'lar as the mail-bag It's all the
same to her, it seems, rain or shine; and I'm
afraid it'll be all the same for many a day,more's the pity!"
"Heaven help the poor, young thing. "

repliedhis wife;' "it's some trouble that's wearingupon her heart like, ye may be sure, John.
Bless ye. she come driving through the storm
to-day, and she so pale and ailing! Ye needn't
keep a looking."

" Hush, you ! it's her own self}" whisperedthe old man, deprecatingly, as a hoof-fall struck
on his ear: and in a moment a bay pony, with
its rider, dashed down past the little window,its drenched mane dripping to the grass." Too bad," the good man exclaimed, startingfrom his high stool."I'll meet her at the
door, poor thing, that she needn't 'light in all
this mud."

But before he could hobble half-way to the
door, it was thrown open, and a burst of cold
storm-drops ushered in Anne K. Was it she,
with phaolru oa nnln oml ui.nl/an al.-

or/ |/»IU MIIU nuimuu 11VJ111 lUCU

wimmer beauty, with those large, unnaturallylustrous eyes. each of which, in that moment,seemed in itself a whole world of souls! Truly,
a strange spell had shaken hor in its grasp!She stood one instunt upon the sill, clenchingher gathered-up riding-dress more nervously in
her glovcless hand, as if she would ask. by look
rather than by voice, the question that had
cost her so much agony. The long filaments
of her soaked plume swung forward as she bent
her head, brushing her colorlew forehead and
cheek She nerved herself tremulously to the
effort.her heart told her that it was a laxt
effort! (

" Any letter for me to-day ? "

The words wero spoken with forced, husky
calmness. The postmaster turned his head to
one side, avoiding the glaucf that shot a pang
of pity through nis heart, and answered with
involuntarily assumed indifference.
"No!"
He had said it more than fiftv times, with

those great eyes looking into liis, growinglarger and wilder at each denial; and he did
not like to say it again. His wife saw a quick
spasm convulse the girl s lips and eye, as she
suddenly pressed her hand against her heart

" Arc ye ill, Miss K ? " she exclaimed.
rising. "Sit je down. do. Let me bring ye
- meat wanning Its sorrv getting out this

» * %
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her in from human niirht Once she dropped
the reinn to the neck of her home, and, cianpingher cold hands, preened them against her
seared eye-halls, as though to bar out some
terrible sight.

u Oblivion or Jtutk f " she grtwned, vehemently.
But oblivion never yet eaine at the cry of

the despairing. Then she grew stronger, as it
soeuied, for she threw back her tangled hair,
tossed back her crushed hat, and laid hare her
forehead to the |>elting of the storm. She
laughed a low. shuddering laugh, a« the icy
drops trickled upon her fever-hot eyes.
Anne had placed a mortal on the shrine of

her Maker.the creature on the throne of the
Creator. Not content to give the unselfish,
unutterable love of a woman's heart, she had
|>oured on the altar of her idol that u sacred
oil" of worship and adoration that is not with
impunity withheld from Heaven. She had concentratedthe universe into ono point.and
where was her universe now ? Where was her
idol-shrine ?
"The store'' of the country for miles around,

with its much bc-chalked sign of "fish, flannel,flour, dry goods, groceries,'' and a doten
other indisjieusuhilities, stood just ou the rocky
hank, frouting the crescent fall, whose loam
wreaths now dashed against its back wall It
was kept by an older brother of Anne. The
bay pon v. by force of hafiit. slackened his pace
before tfie plank platform. Anne looked about
her in momentary bewilderment; then suddenlychecking him, she threw herself from
his back, and dropfied the bridle to the ground.
The little building shook with the strife of

clouds and river mists, that seemed rushing to
close combat beneath its foundations, when
Anne step|>cd over the threshold It was dusk
within, imlighted for want of customers
Anne's brother started forward from his desk,
in surprise, at tho sound of a step, and brushed
against his sister before she was aware of his

"What enr you aboht. Anne'P exclaiifled
UP, cntVinog mji V»»ugnA V)JVviai uikf, u»i

I believe you are bdside yourself! Drenched
and dripping.a sight to behold! and you
were half dead before! What, in the name
of the four elements, sent you out on such a

night ? "
" I came," answered Anne, confusedly, and

rather incoherently, " I came the children
wanted some gingerbread, and I"
"Nonsense!" exclaimed her brother, thoroughlyprovoked at her rashness and heedlessness." This is all of a piece with ^>ur

woman-caprices. Go home immediately, and
tell mother that I will carrv you to the Insane
Retreat, to keep you out ot your cofiiu, if she
does not bolt you into your room, out of the
reach of tire and water! There, there, go!
don't wait to catch your death cold! As if I
could not bring tliat foolish gingerbread!
Childish! there! go!"
How little we know where our harsh words

are tailing, when they drop bitterly from our

lips ! Ah ! there are wounds that cannot be
healed in time.nor yet in eternity !
Would ho not speak one kind, brotherly

word to that anguished sister? If ho hud
looked into her haggard, despairing face,
perhaps ho would not have turned awav so

abruptly as he did after this tirade, and hidden
himself again liehind the high front of his counting-desk.assured by the patter of the pony's
feet upon tho pebbles, that he had taken the
homeward road.
Homo the faithful pony went, after waiting

his time for his rider; but Anne did not gowith him. She only shrunk back into the
shade, until all was still ngain. Then she
glided, like a guilty thing, noiselessly through
a long, dark passage, to the back door of tho
shop. She lifted its latch carefully, and went
out into the gathering night.

Wild warlaro was beneath her ! Billows of
mist rolled and swayed hither and thither in
tho abyss, and whore they parted for a moment,the inky waters appeared, lashing the
trembling rocks with mad turbulence.
There was no eye but the eye ot Omnipresence,to look upon the passion-blinded girl,

and to that she looked not up. Where was
her guardian angel, to whisper, " Wait, wait!
pe patient ?" It was the hour of darkness,
and of fierce fiends, who fanned the storm in
her soul, so faintly emblemed by the elemental
raging without. That soul sent up its agonized
cry for forgetfulness, for rest, for peace!
" Death is an eternal sleep." her mother had
taught her. Alas! that a mother's words
should ever conie between the young heart and
. i

IDliuw r

Htsolvtd. That a committee of three l»c u[>pointodby the Chair, to wait upon Louis KonMuth,oo hi* arrival at the capitnl, and introducehim to the Senate.
The Senate resumed the consideration of the

special order, being the resolution declaring
tnc measure* of adjustment to l>e a definitive
settlement of the questions growing out of domesticslavery

Mr. Rhett resumed and finished the s|»ee<'h
which he commenced yesterday.

Mr. Mason obtained the door, and the Senateadjourned.
Wednesday, December 17.

Messages wore received from the President,
containing an eitended correspondence *in regardto the case of John S Thrasher.and the
affair of the Prometheus, or the alleged outrage
on the American Hag The Secretary of Slate,
Mr. Weliater. has despatched a special mes-

sengor with a letter to our Minister at Madrid,
instructing him to do all in his power to obtain
the release of all the unfortunate and unhappy
men doomed to exile and captivity by the Got-
eminent of Cuba, for their concern in the attacksunder Lopef. ]
From the message of the President of the I

United States in regard to the firing of the
English armed vessel upon the Prometheus, it i

ia stated that instructions suitable to the occa-

aion had been sent to our Minister in Londoo,

uuatiMi

An hour went l>y. Anne's brother buttoned
his storm-proof overcoat around him, locked
his store, and loading his horse from a near

stable, took bin way homeward. He was met
at the door hy his winter and mother, who faced
the storm-blast with countenanced of counternation.
"Anne! where is Anne, Charles ? " exclaimedMrs. K.
"Anne! foolish girl! I sent her home an

hour ago!"
"No! she is not here ! Her jsiny came! Oh,

my child ! where ts she ? "
" Why did you let the girl go out this terribleday ?" asked the alarmed brother.
"1 never knew it! Charles, go, be quick!

Oh. if her father was here!"
Charles K. seized u lantern, and rushed out.

That night, over all the thunder of the storm,
arose the swell of human voices, the shouts of
neighbors and friends, who went forth fearlesslyto seek the lost one.

Morning came. The wind had sobbed its
strength away, and crouched, moaning in the
depths of the wood, or sighed under the wizardpines. The clouds drifted slowly eastward,
morning up the sun, but all was still.
They had sought everywhere else; and at

last, with strange, feurfully-whisjicred misgivings.they searched among the risks of the
swollen river. Up from that foam-canopied
bed they lifted her, with the long, loosened
locks clinging alsiut her pulseless heart, and
the inky plume weeping upon her shut eyes.
But they could not awaken her from that
night's long sleep!They carried nor.yet it was not her they
carried.to the home on which her eyes were
ever to open, mere, in the Hiatoiy, *iir><iu*»a

agooy of prided affection crushed. the stricken
band of parent*, brothers, and sister*, received
the burden. I have stood on a rook in the
midst of that river, and looked down on the
oouch where the despairing girl sought her
rest. It was & hard pillow for so fair a head
and so young a heart.one, too, that had loved
o much

I looked up, and all was )>eautiful. The
water nymphs chased each other down the
precipice, laughing musically as their white
robes melted into the blue billows at my ft'ot
Altove, the sun lay cushioned on a dreamingcloud. Heating in the blue of a June heaven
What contrasts has earth upou the self-same
spot!
The news of the suicide Hew. as ill news

always Hies, through the little hamlet. Conlusiouand consternation seised every heart and
household, and a thousand vague surmises, half
brightened into realities, flitted from one to another.Only the old postmaster shook his head,
alter the first petrifying shock, with a mystifyingair, and silently reseating himself on his
high stool, leaned his head upon his wrinkled
hand Kven his good, garrulous wife could
gain no more from him.

" I think's likely," she said, after the groupof gossippers had dispersed, she's been going
urany this long while. It ain't in natur fi»r a

sensible body to ride ao like wild-fire and I've
always thought mighty queer of her coming
here so, day uiion day ! Oh ! don't tell incsbe
wasn't out of tier head! "

The postmaster turned his head nervously
at the sound of a horse's hoofs. It was onlydie poet boy, who had oome over early jvithdie mail-bag The good man sighed, turned
>ut his packet of letter*, and slowly unbound
t. "I shall not have tosay "No" to lur again
o-day. poor thing!" thought be

" What's the matter, John ?" cried his wife,
I minute after, as lie diropped the bundle with
i smothered cry, almost of horror " Mercy

\
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WASHINGTON,
on ua man! ye're as white as if ye'd seen a

ghost!"
u There!" he pointed to a letter heh.w

him. ''look there !
What is it ? 1 don't see nothing.I've lost

my spec's."
' It's her name!" answered the old man,

taking up the letter tremulously
"You don't say so, John!'' cried his wife,

lifting i>oth hands aliove her head
" It's ship-marked, and journey-worn," he

added, scrutinizing it as closely as the haze over

his old eyes would allow "It's had a long
way to come, and too late! loo late /"' he
exclaimed solemnly, laying it reverently by.

"T«>o late!" "fate burden of destuiv had
been throw n wilfully off, and no joy or sorrow
of earth could sink into the cold heart of her
who had Iwrne it. Oh ! if she hud lieen patient
but a little longer!
Xhat travel-stained letter told its story only

to the unsympathising hearts of the proud
household, and not a hp ever opened to reveal
it. It dropped into tne great receptacle of
family reserve, and was lost to the world's
ounnsity. It was as woll: what mattered it to

any heart but ktr\ that it could not w arm into
wild beating T

Her relatives rejected even the oommon kind
oftere of country neight»ors. seeming to scorn

all communion in sorrow, uutil the day of the
funeral.

It was a grand show.that funeral.so old
ladies, who were young then, have told me

Heavy, aristocratical carriages from distant
towns and cities, druped in black, wound along
the narrow hill-roads. The country about
turned out its entire imputation, old and young.
The coffin was borne slowly alonp, while young
girls of her own age, dreased in white, with
long shoulder-scarfs of black, held the jsill on

either side, showering it with tears of pity.
Sho lies in a lovely spot on one of the hills

she loved, away from the common throng, as
i« ip* . Hisvdrod I there

j at imsin-fw* ooree The green licouna ot in* j
,

"
..y was f-.fci v \'K*fTn {

save on one sale, where a small, crystal |*>nu
mirrored the twilight sky. Not a breeie
dimpled it then, and the frogs' chant caiue

shrill through the stirless air, blended now

and then with the wail of the whipjtoorwill far
beyond. Young tir trees, larches, and willows,
kept guard over the costly monuments of the
dead that had been honored in life. I turned
from taller monument steeples, and mused long
over the white but time-worn slab that bore
this simple inscription:

"To tho.Motnory of A.nnk K , -.E. 17."
Oh ! passionate heart, " be patient" with the

Providence that ' worketh all tilings well!"

CONGRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS.
thirty-second conuresft-fir8t session.

SENATE.
Tuesday, December 16.

Mr. Jones, of Iowa, presented certain resolutions,which were adopted by the Legislature
of that State, on 13th of January. 1850, in relationto the Compromise. On presenting the
resolutions, he was gratified to state that he
and his colleague were tho only Senators from
any of the free States who were not instructed
to vote tor the VVilmot Proviso, and its kindred
abolition doctrines.

Mr. Borland, from the Committee on Printing,offered a resolution authorizing the Joint
Committee on Printing to contract with Donaldsonfc: Armstrong for printing the census returns.
Laid over.
The engrossed bill to establish a branch of

vi:«4 r i' i*..j h.ua
uiu i*imi in nit? uuiuhi ^iuu» 111 v.uiiiurmti

wan read the third time and passed.
Mr. Shields called up his resolution of wol.come to Kossuth, whion was read
Resolved, That a committee of three he appointedby the Chair to wait upon Louis Kossuth,Governor of Hungary, and introduce him

to the Senate. *

Objection being made to the wording of it,
Mr. S. amended it by adding tho words, "on bis
arrival in the capital."

Mr. Walker, of Wisconsin, expressed bis views
as favorable to the doctrine of non-intervention.
He said that he has long desired to seo our

neutral policy abandoned or overthrown, and
denied what is so often asserted, that either
Washington or any of the founders of the Republicever recommended that the neutral policyof our early days should become an establishedprinciple, to govern tho conduct of the countryin the days of its maturity und power, lie
said:

Sir, peace is l>cautiful and holy when it can
l>e justly and honorably maintained: but war,
with all its tragedy and blood, is less to be dread-
ed than dishonorable or "ignoble peace ".
peace at tho expense of peace, justice. li tarty,
and the rights of man. In the case supposed,
even war on our part against intervention would
l>c sacred to tho cause of peace It would la?
necessary in order to conquer conflict, establish
peace, and defend the right. Without our interposition,there would notl>e peace, but wrongfulwar; and we, too, a party to tho wrong by
acquiescence. As a friend and advocate of
peace, as well as of national morality and na-
inMiiii uiw, i numu i^uiiiiiiiiiriiu utif in mini

an extremity, when merely moral mean* had
proved unavailing Nor would 1 delay or wait
lor the co-operation of Kngland.though I am
not one of those who would decline it. An alliancefor such an occasion would not conflict
with the policy or advice of Washington. He
never condemned alliances temporary and for
the occasion. He only declared that " it is your

folicy to steer clear of jxrmunent alliances.''
le did not even recommend that this "Wiry"'
should l*e permanent and jierpetual; nut tor
such time only as would enable you " hi gain
time to your country to settle and inatutc its
institutions, and to progress without interruptionto that degree ot strength and consistency
which is necessary Jo give it tho command of
its own fortunes

Mr. Badger objected to the title of ''Governorof Hungary "in the resolution; which
words were afterwards striken out.
The resolution was adopted hy the following

vote:
Vkas.Messrs. Atchison, Bradbury, Brodheud,('ass. Chase, Clarke, Davis. Dodge of Wisconsin.Dodge of Iowa. I)ouglaa, Felch, Fish,

Fcs)te of Mississippi, Foote of Vermont, Geyer.
Gwin, Hamlin. Houston. James, Jones of Iowa,
Miller, Norris, Seward, Shields, Smith, Stockton,Sumner, Wade, Walker, and Whitcomb.30.
Nays.Messrs. Bayard, Borland, Butler,

Clemens, Dawson, Hunter, Jones of Tennessee,
King, Mason, Morton. Pratt, Sebastian, Spruanco,Underwood, and Upham.15.

'Hie resolution was adopted as amended, as
r..n....
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and that Commodore Parker wan also directed
to proceed to the Moequito ahore. to protect oar
commerce. We extract the following i manage
from the letter of the Secretary of the Navy to
Commodore Parker:

" Whatever may have boen the merits of the
(mention between the captain of the Prom©-
tlieus and the authorities of Nicaragua, the
United States acknowledge no right in the
Government or vessels of Great Hritain to ex.

ercisc any police and supervision over Americanmerchant vessels. in Nicaragua or elsewhereout of the British dominions On the
contrary, the tirst article of the convention l<etweenthe United States and her Britannic
Majesty, relative to Nicaragua signed April
19. 1850, of which a copy is also enclosed, expresslyexcludes each of tne contracting parties
from assuming or exercising any dominion over

Nicaragua, Costa Rica, the Musquito coast, or

;uiy part of Central America.
' The officer of her Britannic Majesty on that

station is to l»c informed of these views, aud
the local authoritiesof the port arc to be assured
that the United States will not justify the non,payment of any lawful and proper p>rt duties
on the part of their merchant vessels, and that
they desire the most friendly relations with the
Government of Central Aruvsrica. and will faithfullymaintain on their part the stipulations of

, the treaty already referred to." *

Mr. Brodhead presented a petition from eitixensof Pennsylvania. Praying the restoration
of the punishment of Hogging in the navy.

Mr. Stockton said that he was surprisedthat a {tstition with such an object could receiveso many s^natures in Philadelphia, lie
recognised the right of petition, hut he could
not approve of tnis petition. He desired to
present his viows on this subject; and. if it
was in order, he would move to lay the petition
011 the tahlo. He would call it up on next
Tuesday.
The motion to lay on the table was agreed

to.
Itn.- i. ..o iietitvsfc >.«

W»wr" W.^jj**' I' It s lb#y''y- »'<>»

and others, netting forth estimates, &o!. of a

plan to supply Washington city and Georgetownwith w ater from the falls of the Potomac
river. Referred to the Committee on the Districtof» Columbia

Mr. Walker submitted the following resolutionswhich lie over:
Whereas the signs of the times aro portentousof an approaching struggle in Kurojx' betweenthe republican masses tor constitutional

Governments on the one side, and the advocatesof monarchy for absolute Governments
on the other; and whereas it pressingly l»ehooveathe representatives of the American
People of the united sovereign States of Americato seriously consider, and betimes to inquire
into the relations of the Government and countryto this struggle, and their duty, in view of
it, to themselves, to foreign nations, and the internationallaw: Therefore,

Re it resolved, That the Committee on ForeignRelations he instructed to inquire into and
report u|sin the expediency of an open declarationhy Congress, to foreign nations and the
world, that the United States hold strictly to
the policy and principle that each individual
nation, State, or Power, jiosscasos for itself the
exclusive right and sole power to take care and
dispose of its own internal concerns, without
and exempt from the intervention and interferenceofany foreign Government, State, Confederacy.Alliance, or Power whatsoever, and that
auy such intervention or interference, by Or on
the part of any foreign Government, State Confederacy,Alliance, or Power, constitutes an infractionof the law of nations, authorizing and
justifying the interposition of any or all other
Governments, Centederacies, or Powers, at
their discretion, to prevent such intervention,
and to repair such infraction of the law of na
tions.

Resolved, further, That the saute committei
he instructed to inquire also into the expedien
cy of requesting the President of the Unitei
States to cause negotiations to lie opened wit!
all other constitutional Governments, with i

view and to the end of obtaining their eo-opo
ration with the United States in the declarationaforesaid, and the policy and principle
thereof, and in the observance, defence, and
maintenance of the law 01 nation* in uiih respect.

COMPROMISE MEASURES.
Some interesting debute, in which Messrs.

Maw>n. Brodhead, Rhctt, Hale, Foote, Stockton,
and Butler, participated. In the course ol thin
debate Mr Footc declared himself willing to
hoc California divided in i. constitutional manner; and Mr Hale repeatedly pronounced the
Supreme Court of the ('oiled States to he the
citadel of slavery
We shall notice this debate in another column.]

HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES
Ti ksday, Dkckmckr 16.

The Speaker announced that the following
gentlemen had been i|>|>ointed the Committee
on the Rules, by a resolution of the House:
George W. Jones, of Tnnicam*: Alexander II
Stephens, of Georgia: Joseph R. Chandler, of
Pennsylvania John L. Robinson, of Indiana;
Kdward Stanly, of North Carolina Origen S.
Seymour, of Connecticut; George G. King, of
Rhode. Isiaud. Kdsou 11. Olds, of Ohio; and
Daniel Wallace of South Carolina.
Mr. Misire, of Pennsylvania, offered a resolutiongranting pay and mileage to John F

Darby, of St Louis district, who has been preventedby indisposition from tuking Ins neat
in the House.
Mr Doty, by unanimous concent, introduced

a bill, uf which previous notice had been given,
grunting the right oi whv and making a donationof land to tlx; State of WiMcnnmn, in aid
of the construction of the Central Railroad
which w ah road a tir*t and accond time hv it*
title and referred to the <.'ominittee on I'uhlic
Land*.

Mr. MoCorkle. hy unanimow* consent, introduceda hill, of which preview* notice had
Wn given, to provide for tne survey of public
hinds in the Stat*- of California, and for grantingdonation"* and other purpo«*es: which whk

read a first and aec4«d time hy iti* title, and
referred to the Committee on Public Land*
Mr Ahercroinhie, hy unanimous consent, introduceda hill, of which previous notice had

heeii given, granting the right of way and
making a donation of land to the Slate of
Alabama, in aid of I In- construction of the
Girard railroad which wan read a first and
second time hy it* title, and referred to the
Committee on I'uhlic I.audi.
A message win* received froui the Senate,

accompanied hy the hill which had nasacd
that hody to establish a branch of the Mint of
the United State* in California
A joint resolution was offered hy Mr. Stanton,of Kentucky, authorizing the architect of

tlw Canitnl lociintiniic in emnlovuielitthe labor-
ersanj mechanics riiiploy<*d in building the new
wrings. which eicited considerable discussion,
and the resolution was referred to the Committeeof the Whole in the state of the Union.
After which, the House adjourned

WH)N KSI>A Y, pM'KMllKR 17.
The House disagreed to a motion by Mr.

Walsh, to consider the resolution to continue
the employment of tlio workmen on the C'upitol.
Mr Wnightman, Delegate from New Mezico,offered the following resolution which lien

over:
Rtwlvetl. That the Clerk of the Moueu of

Representatives he directed to cause, as sum as

[iracticable, to be translateil into the Npanish
anguage Uie President's Message and reports
of heads of Department*, und to have print4-d
in said language five thousand conies of the
same, for distribution among the Mexican* in
the territory acquired by the treaty of (tuadalupeHidalgo
Mr. Tuck introduced a hill on the subject of

French »|ioliatious, which waa referred to the
Committee ou Foreign Affairs
Mr. Browne offered a resolution to give 100

acres of land to each of the Hungarians who
liavo come to this country Lies over

Oil motion of Mr Bowie, it was

I

AL I
'TIER, CORRESPONDS

:MBER 25, 1851.
Resolved. That the Committee for the Districtof Columbia inquire into the expediencyand practicability of preventing the issue and

circulation of small notes, under the denominationof five dollars, in the District of Columbia; and that the committee rcjtort by hill or
oilierwine.

Mr. Stanton, of Kentucky, made a reportfrom the Committee on Printing, which wan

agreed to, providing for the binding of the Congressionaldocumental, an heretofore, providingthe work be done for twelve and a half cento
jer volume

Mr. Clinguian moved that Governor I^ouis
Kossuth. of Hungary, be admitted to the Hall
of the House under the 17th rule. This resolutionlien over.

a resolution ok welcome to louis kossuth.
Resolved l>y the Senate and House of Representativesof the United States of America in

Congress assembled. That Congress, in the name
and liehalf of the people of the Cnited States,
give to Louie Kossuth a cordial welcome to the
Capital and the couutry; and that a copy of
this resolution lie transmitted to him by tinPresidentof the United States.

Linn Boru,
Speaker of the House of Representatives

William R. Kino,
President of the Senate pro tempore

Approved, December 15, 1851.
Millard Fillmore

For tho National Era.
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I'NCLH TOM'S CABIN:
or,

LIKE AMONG THE LOWLY.
BY MRS. H. B STOWE.

Chapter XXVII.
Week alter week glided away in tIub St.

' * ' the-r imumiJ HiK thlit*'
hadgone ikiwn For how imperiously, now

coolly, in disregard of all one's feeling, dooathe
hard cold, uninteresting course of daily realitiesmove on ! Still must wc eat, and drink,
and sleep, and wake again.still bargain, buy.sell, ask and answer questions. pursue, in

short, a thousand shadows, though all interestin them be over; the cold mechanical habit
of living remaining after aii vital interest in it
has tied.

All the interests and hopes of St. Clare's life
had unconsciously wound themselves around
this child. It was for Eva that he had managedhis property it was for Eva that he had
planned the disposal of his time; and to do this
and that for Eva.to buy. improve, alter, and
arrange, or dispose something for her. had
been so long his habit, that now she was gone,
there seemed nothing to be thought of, and
nothing to be done. ,

True, there was another life.a life which,
once believed in, stands us a solemn, significant
figure before the otherwise unmeaning cypress
of time, changing them to orders of mysterious,
untold value. St. Clare knew this well, and
often in many a weary hour he heard thnt
slender childish voice calling him to the skies,
and saw that little hand pointing to him the
way of life; hut a heavy lethargy of sorrow

lay on him.lie could not arise, lie had one

of those natures which could better and more

clearly conceive of religious things from its
own perceptions and instincts, than manv a

matter of tact and practical Christian. Idie
gift to appreciate and the sense to feel the
finer shades and relations of moral thinjl, often
seems an attribute of tjiose whose whole life

,.i .. ,i:._ .,iu......
pii'Jwb n uaicicnr uimc^ttiu w» tiuui iiuikt

Moore, Byron, Goethe. often epoak words more
- wisely descriptive of tho true religious wntiincntthan another man whose whole life h
b governed by it. In such minds, disregard o
- religion is a more fearful treason . a mori
1 deadly sin.
i St. Clare had never pretended to govert
i himself hy any religious obligation, and a eer
- tain fineness of nature gave him such an in

stinetive view of the extent of the requirement*
of Christianity, that ho shrank by anticipation
from what he felt would l>c the exactions oi
bis own conscience, if ho once did resolve to
assume them. For no inconsistent is human
nature, especially in the ideal, that not to undertakea thing at all, seems better than to undertakeand come short.

Still St Clare was in many res|>ects another
man. lie read his little Kva's lb hie seriously
and honestly, he thought more soberly and
practically of his relations to his servants.
enough to make him extremely dissatisfied with
Itoth his past ami present course and one thing
he did soon utter his return to New Orleans,
and that was to commence the legal steps
necessary to Tom's emancipation, which was to
be perfected as soon as he could get through
the necessary formalities. Meantime he attiuhed himself to Tom more and more every
day. In all the wide world, there was nothing
that seemed to remind him so much of Eva,
and he would insist on keeping him constantly
about him; and fastidious and unapproachable
as be was with regard to his deeper feelings,
he almost thought aloud to Torn. Nor would
any one have wondered at it, who had seen the
expression of affection and devotion with w hich
Tom contmnallv followed his young master.

" Well,'lorn,''said St. Clare, tho day after
lie had commenced the legal formalities for his
enfranchisement, ' I'm going to make a free
man of you.so have your trunk packed, and
get ready to set out for Kontuek "

The sudden light of joy that shone in Tom's
fiLc.o us be raised bis bunds to heaven bis em-
I>tiliti«* " Ulcus the Lord,'' rather discoraiiOHed
St f'laro; he did not like it that Tom should
be ho ready to leave him.

' Voo haven't had mich very hail time* hero,
that you need he in such a rupture, Torn," lie
naid. drily.

' No, no, maas'r! taint that.it's hoin a free
man ! That's what I'm joyin for."
"Why. Tom, don't you think, for your own

part, you've heen hotter off than to lie free ? "
" No, indeed, massr St Clare." said Tom,

with a flash of energy. " No, indeed !"
' Why, Tom, you couldn't possibly have

earned, W your work, auch clothes and auoh
living as I have given you."
'Knows all that, maMi'r St. Clare; massr's

>>een too good; hut, uiaMM'r. I'd rather have iioor

clothes, poor house, pisir everything, and nave
'em mine, than have the liest, and have 'em any
man's else.I had so, marn'r , I think it's natur,
massr."

' 1 auppoae so, Tom, and you'll l»e going off
and leaving me in a month or so," lie added,
rather discontentedly. " Though why you
shouldn't, no mortal knows," he said, in a gaver
tone; and getting up, ho began to walk the
floor.'

" Not while inaner in in trouble," aaid Tom.
'' I'll ntay with uui'w'r aa long a* he want* ino.
no I t no lie any uae."

' Not while I'm in trouble, Tom?" aaid St.
Clare, looking aadly out of the window
"And when will my trouble be over?"

" When muaa'r St. Claie'a a Chriatian, auid
Tom.

' And you realty mean to atay by till that
day onmea," raid St. Clare, half amilmg, hn he
turned from the window, and laid bin hand on
Tom'* ahoulder. "Ah. Tom, you aoft, ailly la>y;
I won't keep you till that day; go home to your
wife and children, and give my love to all

" I'a faith to ledieva that day will come.' raid
Tom, carneatly, and with tearN in hia oyea, " the
Lord haa a work for inaaa'r."

" A work, hey ?" aaid St. Clare; " well, now,
Tom, give ineyour viewa on what aort of a work
it ia; Vnt'a hoar."
"Why, even a poor fellow like mo haw u work

from the Lord; and maaa'r St. Clare, that lout
larnin. and richea. and frienda.how much he
might do for tha Lord! "

"Tom. you eecrn to think the Lord ueeda a

fjreat deaf done for him," aaid St. Clare, ainiing.
"We doea for the Lord when we doea for hia

crittora," aaid Tom.
" (iood theology, Tom; la*tter than Or H

preachea, I dare awear," aaid St. Clare

V I
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:g editor.

The conversation was here interrupted by
the announcement of some visiters.

Marie St. Clare felt the loss of Kva an deej>lyas she could feel anything, and as she was a

woman that has a great faculty of making
everybody unhappy when she was, her immediateattendants ha<l still stronger reason to regretthe loss of their voung mistress, whose
winning ways and gentle intercessions had so

often been a shield to them from the tyrannical
and selfish exactions of her mother Poor old
Mammy, in particular, whose heart, aevered
from all natural domestic ties, had consoled
itself with this one beautiful being, w as almost
heart-broken. She cried day and night, and
was from excess of sorrow less skillful and alert
in her ministrations on her mistress than usual,
which drew down a constant storm of invectives
on her defenceless head

Miss Onhelia felt the loss, hut in her irood
and honest heart it bore fruit unto everlasting
life. She khs more softened, more gentle, ami
though (finally assiduous in even duty, it was

with a chastened and quiet nir, as one who
communed with her own heart not in vain
She was more diligeut in teaching Topsy.
taught her miwnly from the Bible.did not am
longer shrink from her touch, or manifest an

ill-repressed disgust, lutcuuse she felt none

She viewed her now through the softened me
dium that Eva's hand had tint held before her
eyes, and saw in Iter only an immortal creaturewhom God had stmt to be led by her to

glory and virtue. Tonay did not become at
once a saint; hut the life and death of Eva didl
work a marked change in her. The callous
indifference \^a* gone.there was now sensibility,hope, desire, and the striving for good.a
strife irregular, interrupted, suspended oft, hut
yet renewed again.
One day. when Topsy had been sent for by

Miss Ophelia, she came, hastily thrusting somethinginto her bosom.
' What are you doing there you limb. You've

been stealing something, I'll b' liouiid," said
*'hI

>*^A>^r-^-eejiiny bof at n v..,# r,fu«Wi 1
by the arfti. ' ' * 'Jf

" You go 'long, Miss Rosa," said Topsy, pullingfrom her, " taint none o' your business. '

" None o' your sa'ee," said Rosa " 1 saw
you hiding something.1 know yor tricks," and
llosa aoued her arm, and tried to force her
hand into her bosom, while Topsy. enraged,
kicked and fought valiantly for what she consideredher rights. The clamor and oonfusion
of the battle drew Miss Ophelia and St. Clare
both to the spot

' She's been stealiug!" said Rosa.
" I haint, neither," vociferated Topsy, sobbing

with passion.
' Give me that, whatever it is," said Miss

Ophelia, firmly.
Topsy hesitated, hut on a second order pulledout of her bosom a little parcel done up in

the foot of one ofhor own old stockings
Miss Ophelia turned it out. There was a

mall lunik winch had mm given to Topaj by
Eva, containing a single vowe of Scripture, arrangedfor every day in the year, and in a paperthe curl of lmir that she had given her on

that memorable day when she had taken her
last farewell.

St. Clare was a good deal atfcctod at tin;
sight of it; the littlo hook had been rolled in a

long strip of black crape, torn from the funeral
weeds.

" What did you wrap this round the hook
for ?" said St. Clare, holding up the erat*>
"Cause.cause.cause 'twas Miss Eva.

oh, don't take em away, please," she said ; ami
sitting Hat down on the floor, and putting her
apron over her head, she began to sob vehemently.

It was a curious mixture of the pathetic and
the ludicrous.the littlo old stocking.black
crajie.text Ixsik.fair soft curl.and Topsy's

, utter distress
1 St. Clare smiled, but there were tears in his
s eyes as he said.

"Come, come; don't cry; you ahull have
i them;'' and putting them together, he threw
. them into her lap, and drew Miss Ophelia with
. him into the parlor.
<

" I really tnink you can make something ol
that concern," he said, pointing with his thumb

f backward over his shoulder. "Any mind that
is capuble of a real sorrow, is oupafde of good.
You inust try and do something with her
"The child has improved greatly,"said Miss

Ophelia. " I have great hopes of her; but Augustine,"she said, laying her hand on his arm,
"one thing 1 want to ask; whose is this child
to lie*.yours or mine1"

" Why, I gave her to you," said Augustine.
"Hut not legally-.I want her to lie mine legally."said Miss 6pholia"Whew! cousin," said Auggstino. "What

will the Abolition Society think They'll have a

day of fasting appointed for this backsliding,
:r i.~ -i L-u. *»
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"Oh, nonsense; I want her mine, that I may
have a right to take her to (he free State*, and
give her her liberty, that all I am trying to do
Ik) not undone.''
"Oh, couain, what an awful 'doing evil that

good may come.' I can't encourage it."
"I don't wont you to joke, hut to reason,"

Huid Miox Ophelia " There is no use in my
trying to make thin child a Christian child, unlessI eavu her from all the chaucea and reversesof slavery; and if you really are willing1 should have her, 1 want you to give uu a
deed of gift, or Nome legal paper."

"Well, well," Miid St. Clare, "1 will;" and
he xat down and unfolded anewsiiapcr to read

" Hut I want it done now," said Minn Ophelia.
" What'* your hurry 1"
" Hccauso now iH the only time there ever is

to do a thing in," aaid Minn Ophelia "Come,
now. here'* paper, jam, and ink; juat write a

paper."
St. Clure, like meet men of his class of mind,

cordially hated the present tense of action,
generally; and therefore ho wan considerably
annoyed hy Minn Ophelia's downrightness.

" VVhy, what * the matter ? " said he. "Can't
you take my word One would think you hail
taken lessons of the Jews, coming at a fellow
so?"

"I want to make sure of it," itaid Mis*
Ophelia. " You may die, or fail, and thon Topsy
)>e hustled oft to auctioa, spite of all 1 can do "

"Really, you era quite provident. Well,
wiling I'm in the hand* of a (Quaker, there is
nothing for it hut to concede ; " and St. Clare
rapidly wrote off a deed of gift, which, as he
was well versed in the form* of law, he oould
euaily do, and aigned hia name to it in aprawh
ing capital*, concluding hy a tremendoua
flourish.

" There, isn't that black and white, now,
Minn Vermont ?" he *nid, a* he handed it to
her.

' flood hoy," *aid Mia* Ophelia. amiling.
' Hut uiuat it not be witnessed 1"

''Oh, bother.yea Here," he said, opening
the door into Marie's apartment, ''Marie,
conain wanta your autograph ; juat put your
name down here."'

" What'* this?" said Marie, aa she ran over
the paper. "Ridiculous! I thought oouain
wan too pioua for such horrid things," she added.uh she carelessly wrote her name ; " hut if
ahe ha* a fancy for that article, I am mire she's
welcome." ,

' There, now. she's your*, hody and soul,"
Maid St. Clare, handing the paper.

" No more mine now than she was before,"
*aid Miss Ophelia, "Nobody hut Cod has a

right to give her to ine; hut I cun protect her
now."

Well, nlie's your* hy a fiction of law, theu,"
Mini St. Clare, u* he turned hack into the par- 1

lor, and *at down to hi* paper
Mum Ophelia, who seldom *at much in Marie'*company, followed him into the parlor,

having first carefully laid away the paper.
" Augustine,'' she said, suddenly, as she *at

knitting, " have you ever made any provisionfor yiair servants in case of your dcatn 1"
" No," said St. Clare, as he read on.
"Theu all your indulgence to them may

prove a great cruelty hy and by."
St. Clare had often thought the earns tiling

himself," hut he answered, negligently.
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'' Well. I mean to make a provision hv and

»>y '

' \N lien f H«id Mi«* Ophelia.
' Oh. one of tliene daw "

What if you should die first}
' Cousin, what's the matter?'' said St. Clare

laying down his pajs>r and looking at her Do
you think f show symptom* of yellow fever or

cholera, that you are making poet mortem arrangementswith mich zeal
u i In the midst of life we are in death,' " said I

Miss Ophelia I
St. Clare rose up, and laving the paper down I

carelessly, walked to the cloor that stood open I
on the verandah, to put nn end to a con versa- I
tion that was not agreeable to him. Me- I
chanicallv. ho repeated the last word again.I
" Ikuth ! ".and as he leaned against the rail- I
ings, and watched the sparkling water as it I
rose and fell in the fountain, and. as in a dint
and dizzy haze, saw flowers and trees and
vases of the courts, he repeated again the mysticword so common in even- mouth, yet of such
fearful nower.' Death ! "Strange that there
-hould Ijo such a word." he said. " and such a

thing, and we ever forget it. that one should
be living, warm and beautiful, full of hopes, de-ires,nnd wants, one day, and the next bo
gone, utterly gone, and forever"

It was a warm, golden evening, and as ho
walked to the other end of the verandah lie
saw Tom busily intent on his Bible, jminting
as he did so, with his finger to each successive
word, and whispering them to himself with tin
earnest air

u Want mo to road to you, Tom ?" said St
Clare, seating himself carelessly by him.

" If uiass'r pleases,'' said Tom, gratefully.
''Mass'r makes it so much plainer."

St. Clave took the book and glanced tjt the
place, and begun reading one of tho parages
which Tom had designated by the heavy marks
around it. It ran as follows , . <

" When the son of man shall come in his
glory, and all his holy angels with him, then
vUd^ 1 utstn the thri.r.r, li"'-1- »'«.

brtbTO hun shall be ©utscred all naid4ks.ami "* <

V "..( ii nr.iaI Bv« v>k. 'A,.. viiAi At.-..-. ........ A. t. t.

shepherd illfidelh his «hMp from the goat* "

St Clare read on in an animated voice till he
camo to the last of the verses.

" Then Hhall the King nay unto them on his
left hand. l>epurt from me, ye cursed, into everlastingfire.for I wm an hungered, and yo
gave me no meat.1 was thirsty, and ye gave
ine no drink.I was a stranger, and ye took
mo not iii.naked, and ye clothed me not.I
was sick, and in prison, and ye visited me not.
Then shall they answer unto Him, Lord where
naw we thee an hungered, or athirst,Or naked,
or sick, or in prison, and did not minister unto
thee ? 1'hen shall he say unto them, inasmuchas ye did it not to one of the least of
these my brethren, ye did it not to me."

St. Clare seemed struck with this last passage,
for he read it twice.tho second time slowly,
and as if he were revolving the words in his
mind.

" Tom," ho said, " these folks that get such
hard measure seem to have been doing just
what' I have.living good, easy, respectuhlo
lives, and not troubling themselves to inquire
how many of their brethren were hungry or

athirst) or sick or in prison."
Tom did not answer
St. Clare rose up and walkod thoughtfully

up and down tho verandah, seeming to forget
everything in his own thoughts: so absorbed
was he, that Tom had to remind him twice
that tho tea hell had rung, before ho could get
his attention.

St. Clare was absent and thoughtful all tea
time. After tea, he, and Marie, and Miss
Ophelia, took possession of the parlor, almost in
silence.

Marie disposed herself on a lounge, under a

silken mosquito curtain, and was soon sound
asleep. Miss Ophelia silently busied herself
with her knitting. St. Clare sat down to the
piano, and began playing a soft and melancholy
movement with the Julian accompaniment.
He seemed in a deep reverie, and to l>e soliloquisingto himself by music. After a little, ho
opened one of the drawers, took out an old
music book whose loaves were yellow with age,
and began turning it over.

" There," he said to Miss Ophelia. " this was
one oi my mother h rooks.anu uere in uer

handwriting.come and look at it. She
copied and arranged thin from Mozart's Requiem.Mis* Ophelia enmo accordingly.

"It was something she used to sing often,"
said St. Clare. " I think I can hear her now "

He struck a few majestic chords, and Uigan
singing the grand old Latin words, the " Dies
Iraj."
Tom, who was listening in the outer verandah,won drawn by the sound to the very

door, whero he hPmmI earnestly. Ho did not
understand the words, of course, hut the music
aud manner of singing appeared to affect him
strongly, especially when St. Clare sang tho
more pathetic parts Toiu would have sympathizedmore heartily if he had knowu the meaningof the beautiful words.

Rscordsrs Josu pis
Quotl SI)III rsuta tus) vim
No mo portias. ilia ilis
(Jueroni mo sediiti laisu*
Rsdoraiati orucom pamua
Tanlui labor non lit cassus.*

St Clare threw a doop and pathetic expressioninto tho words, lor the shadowy veil of
years seemed drawn away, and he seemed to
liear his mother's voice leading his. Voice and
instrument seemed both living, and threw out
with vivid sympathy those strains which the
ethereal Moxart first conceived as his own dyingrequiem.
When St. Clare had done singing, he sat

leaning his head upon his hand a few moments,
and then began walking up and down the
floor

" What a sublime conception is that of a last
judgment," said he."a righting of all tho
wrongs of ages!.a solving o( nil moral problem*,by an unanswerable Wisdom.it is, indeed,a wonderful image."

" It is & fearful one to us," said Miss Ophelia.
" It ought to be to me, I suppose," said St.

Clare, stopping thonghfully, " I was rending to
Tom this afternoon that chapter in Matthew
that give* an account of it and I have been
quite struck with it. One should have expected
some terrible enormities charged to those who
are excluded from Heaven, as the reason ; hut
no.they are condemned for not doing ismitive
good, as if that included every possible narui "

" Perhaps," said Minn Ophelia, " it it* impossiblefor a |>eraoti who <1«m*h no good not to do
harui.''
"And what," said St. Clare, speaking abstractedly,but with deep fooling, " what ahull

bo aaid of one whose own heart, whoao education.and the want* of society, have culled in
vain to aomc noble purpoee who has floated
on, a dreamy, neutral spectator of the struggles,agonies, and wrongs of man, when ho
should have been a worker!"

" I should say," said Miss Ophelia, " that ho
ought to repent, and begin now."
"Always practical, and to the point!" said

St Clare, his face breaking out into a smile
" Vou never leave ino any time for general reflections,cousin vou always bring mo short up
against the actual present; you have a kind of
eternal now always in your mind.

" Now is all the time 1 have anything to do
with," said Miss Ophelia.

" I)ear little Eva.'poor child," said St. Clare,
she had sot her little simple soul on a good

work for me."
l» a., tk.. it. P...I. .1 >1. iL.t
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(m had ever said ao many word* a* these of her,
md he snoke now oviilontly repressing very
strong feeling.

" My view of Christianity is such," he added,
' that I think no man can consistently professit without throwing the whole weight of his
Issing against this monstrous system of injusticethat lie* at the foundation of all our society,

These Him* hav* Ixta thus ration iuadouualaly
translated

Think, oh, Jnui, for what reason
*

Thou sudursd'st earth s suite and treason,
Nor m* loss, la that drsad Mason

Heskiag ins, thy worn fust hastad
Ou ths cross, thy soul death tasted.
Lot not all these toils b* wastod.


